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THE TURBAN, 
A Turkish Tale: 
(Concluded. ) 


As no impediment or accident 
occurred upon the road, it would 
be a waste of time to retrace their 
journey back to Bagdat. When 
they entered the grand audience 
chamber, the Serene Beglerbeg 
seemed struck with the appear- 
ance of the lovely Zelia; but as 
he was, although a Turk, a man of 
of taste, he could not help paying 
her an ironical compliment for not 
suffering the attractive lure of Asi- 
atic splendour totally to eclipse 
the elegant simplicity of her for- 
mer Grecian habiliments. The 
involuntary blushes of Zelia in- 
formed her that it was wrong for 
one, to whom nature had been so 
bountiful, to endeavour to amend 
what must, in the plainest attire, 
be deemed a masterpiece of per- 
fection, 


Cyphantia was, by Mustapha, 
received with the affection of a 
Urother : they mingled their tears 
as atribute to the memory of Ibir- 
him; and these emotiens of sor- 
row were only suspended while 
. pis.wile. 
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Se el 
This revival of grief in the bo” 
som of the noble Beglerbeg and 
Cyphantia, seemed a sable curtain 
drawn before that brilliant pros- 


“pect of happiness which the o- 


pening of the scene presented to 
the view of the company, and de- 
monstrated the truth of that axiom, 
that sudden emotions «of ,sorrow 
are frequently the concomitants of 
our highest enjoyments. In fact 
the minds of the whole party were, 
from different causes emanating 
from the same source, wound 
to too high a key ; they therefore 
found it necessary to seperate, and 
devote the remaining hours of the 
evening and night to refreshment 
and repose. 


The ebillitions of their minds 
in a few days subsided. Cyphan- 
tia, and the ~ife and daughter of 
Zernestan, had apartments assign- 
ed them in the haram ef the Beg- 
lerbeg, while the young Musta- 
pha, who also resided in the palace 
ef his uncle, was promoted to a 
considerable post in the state. 


The beautiful Zelia, no less fas- 
cinating in her manners, than cap- 
tivating by her personal attrac- 
tions, had in a short time created 
for hérself such an interest in the 
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Though long uf winds and waves the 
sport, 

Condemn’d in wretchedness to roam, 

Live !—Thou shalt reach a sheltring | 


iia A guiet home. 
« To friendship did’st thou trust thy 
fume ? 
And was thy friend a deadly foe, 
Whio stole into thy breast to aim 
A surer blow. 


“ Lrve ! and repine not o'er his loss— 
A loss unworthy to be toid-— 
Thou hast mistaken serdid dross 

For Friendship’s gold. 


** Go, seek that treasure, seliom found, 

Of pow’r the fiercest griefs to calm ; 

And sooth the bosom’s deepest wound 
With heav'nly balm. 


“ In woman hast thou plac‘d thy bliss ? | 


And did the fairone faithless prove f 
Hath she betray’d thee with a kiss, 
And sold thy leve ? 


« Live !—twas a false bewildering fire, 
Toe often Love's insidious dart 


‘Thrills thefond soul with sweet desire, 
But kills the heari. 


** & nolver flame shall warm thy breast, 
A brighter maiden’s virtuous charms ! 
Blest shalt thou be, supremely blest 

In Beauty’s arms. 


«* What'er thy lot—whoe‘er thou be, 

Confess thy folly, kiss the rod, 

And in thy chastening sorrows see 
The hand of Gop. 


«(A bruised reed he will not break, 

Affiictions all his children feel ; 

He wounds them for his mercy‘s sake, 
He wounds to heal ! 


** Humbled beneath his mighty hand, 
Prostrate his Providence adore : 

Tis dqne !~Arise ! He bids thee stand, 
To fall no more. 


f 








“ Now, Travelier in the vale of tears ! 
To realms of everlasting light, 
Through Time's dark wilderness of 
years 
Pursue thy flight. 


“ There is a calm for those who weep, 

A rest for weary Pilgrims found ; 

And while the mou'dering ashes sleep, 
Low in the ground. 


** The Soul, of origin divine, 


| Gon’s glorious image freed from clay, 


In heaven‘s eternal sphere shall shine, 
A star of day. 


‘* The suw is but a spark of fire, 

A transient meteor in the sky ; | 

The Sout, immortal as its Sire, 
SHALL NEVER Diz.” 


—2 a 
4 Simitle. 


The fongest age is but a winter‘s day, 

Some break their fast, and then depart 
away ; 

Others stay dinner, and depart full fed ; 

The longest age but sups, and goes to 


bed. 
Ail kinds of Printing done at this 
Office, in a neat manner, and on 
reasonable terms. \ 





teat 





PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY 
MCCARTY & WHITE, 
No. 317 Water-street, New-York: 
in half-yearly volumes, containing ies 
six numbers each, ( ead weekly ) les 
One Dollar the vslume, payable quar- 


terly. Distant patrons to pay in at- 
vance. Postage to be pitid on all leteers 
directed tothe Editors. 



































a 


THE LADY’S 


OR, 


WEEKLY 






if 
ee 


Dy MISCELLANY; 


THE 


VISITOR. 


FOR THE USE AND AMUSEMENT OF BOTH SEXES. 











= Semele = —in- 
VOL. x1: | Saturday, September 22,....1810; [ so. 22. 
a 








THE TURBAN, 
A Turkish ‘Tale: 
(Concluded. ) 


As no impediment or accident 
occurred upon the road, it would 
be a waste of time to retrace their 
journey back to Bagdat. When 
they entered the grand audience 
chamber, the Serene Beglerbeg 
seemed struck with the appear- 
ance of the lovely Zelia; but as 
he was, although a Turk, a man of 
of taste, he could not help paying 
her an ironical compliment for not 
suffering the attractive lure of Asi- 
atic splendour totally to eclipse 
the elegant simplicity of her for- 
mer Grecian habiliments. The 
involuntary blushes of Zelia in- 
formed her that it was wrong for 
one, to whom nature had been so 
bountiful, to endeavour to amend 
what must, in the plainest attire, 
be deemed a masterpiece of per- 
fection, 


Cyphantia was, by Mustapha, 
received with the affection of a 
Brother : they mingled their tears 
as atribute to the memory of Ibir- 
him ; and these emotions of sor- 
row were only suspended while 
Zermestan preset is.wife. 
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This revival of grief in the bo” 
som of the noble Beglerbeg and 
Cyphantia, seemed a sable curtain 
drawn before that brilliant pros- 


pect of happiness which the o- 


pening of the scene presented to 
the view of the company, and de- 
monstrated the truth of that axiom, 
that sudden emotions of ,sorrow 
are frequently the concomitants of 
our highest enjoyments. In fact 
the minds of the whole party were, 
from different causes emanating 
from tbe same source, wound 
to too high a key ; they therefore 
found it necessary to seperate, and 
devote the remaining hours of the 
evening and night to refreshment 
and repose. 


The ebiullitions of their minds 
in a few days subsided. Cyphan- 
tia, and the ~ife and daughter of 
Zernestan, had apartments assign- 
ed them in the haram ef the Beg- 
lerbeg, while the young Musta- 
pha, who also resided in the palace 
of his uncle, was promoted to a 
considerable post in the state, 


The beautiful Zelia, no less fas- 
cinating in her manners, than cap- 
tivating by her personal attrac- 
tions, had in a short time created 
for hérself such an interest in the 
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bosom of the elder Mustapha, that 
relinquishing his former thoughts, 
he felt for her all the love and ten- 
derness of a father; and, indeed, 
almost envied Zornestan his con- 
sanguinity to such a daughter. Nor 
had his nephew a smaller share of 
his affection, for as the virtue, a- 
bilities, and estimable qualities of 
this young Assyrian were by his 
situation, brought forward into a 
strong point ef view, and hourly 





traits of genius, integrity, courage, 
and benevolence, for which his 
brother was so conspicuous, and 
which had so much endeared him 
to him while living, and caused 
him so exceedingly to lament his 
death, revived in his sons he there- 
fore looked forward to the nuptials 
of this amiable pair, as to a period 
propitious to the house of Musta- 
pha. 

This period, whatsoever might 
have been the opinion of Zelia up- 
on the subject, the ardour of the 
youth would not suffer to be dri- 
ven to a remote distance. The 
trumpets from the minerets, and 
the cannon from the ramparts an- 
nounced the arrival of the happy 
morning. <A shining train issued 
from the palace, the gates of the 
haram were upon this grand occa- 
sion thrownopen, Zelia, the love- 
ly Zetia, appeared in a dress of the 
purest white, her face shaded by 
a veil, such ag of old adorned the 
vestal virgins. She was attended 
by Archidice and Cyphantia, and 


— 





Supportedby the Beglerbeg and 
her father, she approached the 
Cadi, before whom the marriage 
was registered. The ceremony 
of these nuptials (it is almost need- 
less ta:state unless to prevent a re~ 
ference to the records of Bagdat) 
was adorned with that tasteful 
magnificence, and conducted with 
that splendid solemnity which were 
the characteristics of the govern- 
ment of Mustapha. %, 


Let not our fair readers be fright- 
ened at this mode of conducting a 
wedding, or start at the word so. 
lemnity. The Turks are a grave 
people, and although a plurality 
of wives are allowed those that 
choose to avail themselves of that 
valuable indulgence, yet they con- 
sider every matrimonial engage- 
ment they make as a solemn one. 
Upon this occasion public rejoic- 
ings were decreed, and under the 
auspices of the Serene Begler- 
beg, the lustre and brilliancy that 
formerly adorned the celebrated 
city of Babylon, seemed to have 
been revived in Bagdat. 


The festivity was continued for 
three days, at the close of which 
! Mustapha, the newly married pair, 
| Zornestan, Cyphantia, Archidice, 
and the whole court, made a pub- 
lic processiOn to the great mosque ; 
the splendour of which had not 
been equalled by any shew since 
the entrance of Alexander the 
Great into the former city. 





But whatsoever impression; 





a number of noble maidens, only 
‘oferior in beauty to herself. 
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splencour and magnificence may 
make upon the human mind, es- 
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pecially in our juvenile years, ex- 
perience theaches us, that like the 
circles arising from a stane drop- 
ped in water, it is every moment 
in a course of obliteration. Splen- 
dour, magnificence, end every con- 
comitant of unbounded opulence 
soon faded upon the sight and be- 
came familiar; and consequenly 
less valuable to Young Mustapha 
and the lovely Zelia. Fortunately 
for them, when these transient and 
transitory appendages seemed to 
recede, they found themselves the 
possessors of happiness far more 
solid than any that can be derived 
from circumstances so adventi- 
tious. 


They possessed in themselves, 
and in a numerous and beautiful 
progeny, whose minds they formed 
upon those principles which radi- 
ated their own, a source of domes- 
tic enjoyment, far superior to those 
fleeting and transitery pleasures 
which mankind so general ly pur- 
sue with such avidity. 


Fortune, that fickle goddess, who 


long had marked the mode of: 


life adopted by Mustapha and 
Zelia, was vexed to behold a pair, 
who seem to despise her influence, 
and there fore resolved to tempt 
them, prompted the grand Seig- 
nior upon the death of the Begler- 
beg, to confer the government of 
Bagdat upon his nephew. 


The young Assyrian was now 
placed upon the very apex of pros- 
perity ; riches and honour were 
showered upon him in an unbound- 
ed profusion; yet he preserved 





| 


' his virtue, and€ven ‘bis character 


== 


untained. 


The only change which his ele- 
vated situation nade im his mode 
of life was, that it brought his ac- 
tions into a stronger light, by which 
they were more admired, and fur- 
nished means for his liberality to 
become more extensive; his pie- 
ty, his conjugal and parental ten- 
derness more conspicuous: 


Their exalted, their dignified sta+ 
tion, had the same effect upon the 
lovely Zelia ; and fortune was, by 
these brilliant examples, thought 
this useful lesson. 


That a son and daughter whe 
had been patterns of early piety, 
and of duty to their parents; who 


had formed a tender connection, 
in which passion had less influ- 


ence than the union of minds 
who came to each other’s arms 
with the full consent of their near- 
est relatives; and whose happi- 
ness centered in each other, will 
neither by a low situation be abt 
sed, nor by an affluent one be ele- 
vated beyond ‘the bounds of pru- 
dence and rectitude ; but, that 
whatsoever may be their lot in 
life, the goodness of Providence 
has decreed that they shall always 
feel that internal consciousness and 
peace of mind which constitute 
true happiness. 


8 Ore 


SERMONS. 


The best sermon, is that which the 
hearer most easily recollects. 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


ge *e 


Messrs. Editors, 


Tue Abbe Ja Grenouille has 
lately published an ingenious com- 
position in France to prove that 
the exuberance of Sentiment and 
Love which have generally been 
the ton for at least half a century, 
and the materials of witch most 
of the Novels and Romances are 
composed is not founded in nature, 
but the offspring of the fancy of 
lovesick poets and scribblers, whose 
only elevation consists in being 
posted in the attic story of some 
retired edifice, delightfully fur- 
nished with dust, cobwebs, and 
other articles of furniture, so com- 
mon among the knights of the 
quill. Now sir, asachampion of 
that delicacy and refinement,which 
I think should always prevail in 
the amorous advances of either 
sex, I step forward to enter the 
list against the @aid la Grenouille, 
with as much resolution as ever 
any knight errant threw the gaunt- 
let of defiance against his rival ; 
and, if numbers are of any avail 
in such important matters as these 
I think we votaries of refined sen- 
timent must prevail, for we exhib- 
it, Messrs. Editors, along and bril- 
liant train of worthies, from the 


able and incomparable author ‘of |! 
this Essay of Essay’s down to that 
merry dog Laurence Sterne, a 
prowess Band truly, notwithstand- 
img the boasted tactics of the 
Now’ sir, I might go on 


French. 











a 
in a logical, mathematical and 
scientific manner as is usual among 
us scholars, but then I would not 
be doing justice to myself by thus 
following the rules laid down by 
others for the guidance of genius- 
esoftheir stamp. No sir, such 
confinement is inconsistent with 
that originality which should al- 
ways be suffered to burst forth 
with the refulgence of the sum- 
mer’s sun. You have no doubt 
often heard‘of the well known 
joetica licentia, which allows one to 
pluck the stars from their stations 
and to send them whirling through 
the sky, in all the sublimity of 
imaginary confusion ; taking ad- 
vantage of that licence, I shall 
bring the itrefragable proof that 
there is such a thing as sentiment, 
refinement, and delicacy in the 
world, existing in allits vigour and 
energy, notin instances brought 
from beyond the roaring Atlantic, 
butin this fashionable, sentiment- 
al,and refined-city of New Amster- 
dam, whose Belles and Beauxs 
are unexampled by those of any 
other country under the sun. This 
proof shall be in the history of a 
love affair, that came under my 
knowledge, and the truth of which 
| I will vouch for ; pledging myself 
'and my honor asa writer of fic- 
tion.—In short, to proceed with 
‘this interesting Narrative as all 
sentimental narration should be,—~ 
Note— 





The sun had just descended 
behind the chimney tops,the young 
Shopkeepers furled with vigour 
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their awning, and the maidens 
‘(old and young) of our polished 
city had just began to sip their 
nocturnal dish of tea, when Dr. 
Gallipot with his elbow reclin- 
ed on the window, and his fiericra- 
nium in his hand, resigned his 
thoughts to Love and the remem- 
brance of his Dulcenia ; he rivalled 
in the digness of his passion the 
famous Dr. Little who excited 
so much interest some time since. 
Sighs and fond wishes escaped 
him and were unquestionably waft- 
ed according to his tender invo- 
cations of the gentle zefihyrs to the 
ear of his charmer, who was sim- 
ilarly situated with her nafifercase 
inher hand. Often did she fly to 
the window:to see if: this son of 
Galen was advancing, and oft did 
he with as much assiduity-as a cat 
would watch a mouse, lay in wait 
to discover when his divinity made 
her appearance, or thrust her gen- 
tle head out ofthe window. The 
warmth of their affection was if 
possible increased by the con- 
founded obstacles which ill fortune 
threw in there way for their will al- 
ways be freufile in abundance who 
are very quick in smelling out a 
Rat ; to speak elegantly,sometimes 
this loving couple of congenial 
souls would be for a whole day 
without catching a glimpse of each 
other, in which case Dulcinea 
would always post herself in a sit- 
uation near the window, where she 
could best see the sweetest of fel- 
lows, whose face would burst upon 
her ravished view with more bril- 

ancy than the sun, or rather the 








full moon does after hiding her full 
face behind a sombrific cloud.— 
Now I think of it, this same full 
moon turns out to be a most hap- 
py companion, for whether we 
view him as it respects phiz, 
breadth of corporation or redun- 
deucy of breach, we shall receive 
in our minds the idea of a full 
moon, more than by any thing in 
nature, except a certain. thing 
which will appear to the reader 


before he- galiops through this 


most enlightened essay ; written 
by way ofa knock down argument 
against the aforesaid Abbe. And 
now,however powerful what I have 
said may seem, I have in my Bud- 
get one circumstance which will 
decide the matter in question, and 
make my worthy French opponent 
stare, I would have him (to use a 
sea phrase) look out for breakers ; 
knew then courteous reader (fer I 
will dub yeu so gratis) that our 
Esculapias not content to cam 
paign it in the valley of Venus 
must e’en display his s/ender figure 
in the field of Mars, and among 
military gentlemen was sans doute 


-amaof considerable importance, 


nor yet be alarmed to think that a 
life so precious should be in a sit- 
uation which we are apt to suppese 
is exposed to some danger, tho’ a. 
military man he wore the coat 
ala miittaire without the least dread. 
of having it (horrible thought) 
stained with his own blood,—or 
tallow. This may seem an E£nig- 
ma to-most, but as 1 do not reccol- 
lect to have seen a riddle in the pa- 
pers of this city for some tume I wily, 
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give this as one, so Ladies try your 
skill—but all this is digressive, so 
to return ; Escuphalias rigged out 
in that taste which is best calcula- 
ted to display his figure to ad- 
vantage, mounted his poney and 
rode najestically amidst “ Drums, 
trumpeis, blunderbusses and thun- 
der” to a place appointed in the 
environs of this renowned city of 
New Amsterdam, for the purpose 
of reviewing the troops of the Re- 
fubligue. But elevated as he was 
in imagination and on horseback, 
yet when he got to the place of his 
destinnuon the remembrance of 
his fair one daried throurh his 
mind like the beems of Phebus 
through the lucid tide, and having 
an effect extresrdinaire upon the 
Gelicate contexture of his nerves, 
(no smelling bottle being near) he 
shook thrice on his saddle—thrice 
Tsay did he shake—and having 
shook be lost his balance and fell 
from his horse down prone upon 
the ground. At first he rolled back 
as is natural for a large mass pos- 
sessing a considerable degree of 
rotundity, as Doctor K p can 
swear, then forward and then back- 
wards, and then with one convul- 
sive stiuggle he fell with his face 
into the ¢A?ng which I foretold was 
of all other things most like a full 
moon, which prgbably you wiil 
find, genile reader, if. you pay a 
little attention and look back about 
apage orso. And when he was 
in the act of falling, with his cafwt 
toward the centre of gravity and 
his heels extended in the manner 








ofa tree, wae there no arm held 





— 


forth to prevent the collision of the 
balls two (I mean the earthly and 
the fieshly)---did no feeling breast 
beat with pity at his impending 
fate? No gentle reader! but he 
was doomed to fallas when in an- 
cient times some Nero was wont to 
be pierced by the massy lance of 
a Hector, a Diomed or an Achilles. 
I say as an ancient hero did, he lies. 
But, gentie reader do not insult my 
hero if you are somewhat of a 
sarcastic turn, by swearing that he 
must have been the Knight of the 
woeful countenance. | acknowledge 
that when he got up he looked 
woeful enough, but as good luck 
would have it his olfactory nerve 
peeped through the accumulated 
mass as the light of a lamp peeps 
through a keyhole. I will not en- 
large upon the subject by depict- 
ing the feelings of Dulcinea upon 
hearing of this accident—suffice it 
tosay, that when she heard of it 
she flew to him and endeavoured 
by her caresses to make him forget 
hts misfortune. Now, in my hum- 
ble opinion, this little affair, most 
faithfully related, is a conclusive 
argument against all those sceptics 
who may coincide with our bd¢ 
in opinion ; but it may be supposed 
by some that our heroine was some 
Cielia or Glorianna--no such thing, 
gentle reader, she was no queen 
or goddess, but if she was, her 
throne was in the kitchen, and the 
tenure by wiich she held it was a 
greasy one, enough in all con- 
science. Now having refuted the 
heterodoxical notions of the learn- 


' ed ta Grenonille, I leave him to 
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his fate, and the incomparable 
Gali fiot and his Adorable to enjoy | 
theirsin all. the bliss of extatic | 
love. Galljmaufry. 
From my Cockloft. 


En 


For the Lady's Miscellany: : 


ereere 


Messrs. Editors. | 
Tue following lines, written in 
the pastoral strain, were composed 
bya young gefitleman, who is of- # 
ten seized with whimsical fits, and 

he is candid enough to admit that 
it was in one of these he nredocell 
the succeeding. By giving them 
a place in the Lady’s Miscellany, 

you will much oblige 
Yours, 
TristRam Ficxre, 


A BACHELOR’S SOLILIQUY. 


How chang’d is my fortune of late? | 
It once was as fair as the sun! 





Ah! me, that the fiat of fate, | 
Should make me a subject forfun! | 


I once was belov’d and caress’d, 
- But now!’ neglectedand ‘lone: 
Tis strange that some mortals are 
bless’d, . | 
Whilst others are view'd but as | 
stone. 


I was gay, I was free, 1 was kind, 

With feeling my heart was re- 
plete ;. 

Whilst l’d money I'd always. a 
friend, 








But him I found.full of deceit. | 


~ 
—— 


| How.round me the lasses would 


throng, 
When the fopling I play’d with 
some sii] ?. 
How coaxing they begg’d for my 
song; 
And sigh‘ I was farmed to kill ! 


Each maiden the circle around, 
If I tender’d my hand cr an arm, 
With eagerness quick would be 
found 
To join the possessor to charm. 


But chang’d now, alas! is. the 
scene! 
Each virgin looka scornfully on ! 
And metks with disdain the droll. 
mien, ie 
Of nature’s unfortunate son 


The breeches, the coat, and .the. 
vest, 
‘Each cut of them’s. nicely ob- 
serv’d,. 
The breeches too long in the waist, 
Is this the remark they deserved! 


| The coat the like fault. and too 


.. broad 
In the skirt, and too long in the 
back—. 
’*Fis hard matter to please them, 
good Lord !— 
The vest, they say, sits like a 
sack ! 


My. hat is old-fashion’d and cock'd, 
My neck-cloth tied ter:tbly 
queer, 
My shoes they are sharp. -to’d and 
sock’d, 
Which make the sum-total for 
jeer! 
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Though I be rather odd, why what 
then ? For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
Am I sport for the world at csee 
large, VARIETY. 
You have all things to hope, honest ee? 
men, ORIGINAL AND SELECTED- 
But coquettes shouid fear lest fo tees 
I charge ! ‘* Variety is Charming, so 


My breeches, my vest and my coat, 

Shall be alter’d to suit the ton ; 

A cockney shall deck the head out, 

And make me a_ swaggering 
don ! : 


The handkerchief crimwpi’d and 
starch’d, 
Round the neck shall be tied in 


a bow, 
Buff-boots, that are handsomely 
parch'd, ; 


Will make me completely the go ! 


Should Cupid assist me once more, 

I’d astonish the Warty’s I 
know, 

On the pinions of Echo I’d soar, 

And dub myselffrrst city beau! 


Then Cupid thy aid I implore, 
la mercy give ear to my call, 
Let nothing be wanting, in store, 
To make me frst-chof of them 
all! 


Yet one thing is wanting, at last, 
To fill up the vacuum of life, 

Then assist I pray, and be fast, 
Toa chaste, and a dutiful wife ! 


Thine, FUDGE. 
From my Garret, 


Frankjori, Sept. 15. 








The Lady’s told us long ago.” | 





A Phenomenon accounted for. 


Dr. Byron, of Manchester, em- 
inent for his promptitude at an 
epigram, being once asked how it 
could happen that a lady rather 
stricken in years, looked so much 


better in an evening than a morn- 


ing, thus replied : 
‘*- Ancient Phyllis has young graces, 


’Tis a strange thing, but a true one, 


Shall I tell you how ? 
She herself makes her own faces, 


And each morning wears a new one ! 
Where's the wonder now 2° 


Gallery Criticism. 


As Mrs. Porter was performing 
that part of the character of lady 
Nottingham, in the tragedy of the 
earl of Essex, where she excuses 


} herself from having any concern in 


procuring the earl’s execution, a 
sailor in the gallery cried out, 
“You lie, you b——, you know 
you have the ring in your pocket.” 


Zeno being told, that Love was 
unbecoming a philosopher. If this 
were true, replied Zeno, the fate 
of the fair sex would be lamenta- 
ble, not to be loved but by fools. 
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Epigrams. 

Whisp’ring close a maid long caurted, 
Thus cried Drone, by touch transported, 
‘* Prithee, tell me, gentle Dolly ! 
Is not loving long a folly ?” 
¢ Yes,’ said she, with smile repreving, 
* Loving long, and only loving.’ 
Women talk of love for fashion, 

So they do of spirit walking ; 
But no more they feel the passion, 

Than see the ghosts of which they’re 

talking. 
rapes 

Miss P. who had many lovers, 
and had had several children, com; 
plained thus to lord Chesterfield : 
“* Only think how I am belied ; 
they give out that I was lately 
brought to bed of twins.” * Then,’ 
answered his lordship, ‘ I only be- 
lieve reportsof that kind by halves.’ 

Rm ote 


Marriage. 

At no time of life should a man 
give up the thoughts of enjoying 
the society of women. ¢ In youth,’ 
says my Lord Bacon, ‘ women are 
our mistresses, at ariper age our 
companions, and in old age our 
nurses, and in all ages our friends.’ 


Rhetoric. An anecdote. 


That sort is best which’is most 
geasonable and catching. An in- 
stance we have in that old com- 
mander at Cadiz who shewed a 
good orator. Being to say some- 
thing to his soldiers, (which ‘he 
was not used todo) he made them 
a speech to this purpose---* What 
a shame would it be, you English- 
men, that feed upon good beef and 








beer, to let those rascally Span- 
iards beat you, that eat nothing but 
oranges and lemons.” And thus 
he put more courage into his men 
than he could have done by a 
learned oration. 


—ee 


Grace after Dinner, at a Miser’s. 


Thanks for this miracle ; itis no 
less, 

Than finding-‘manna in the wilder- 
ness ; 

In midst of famine we have found 
relief, 

And seen the wonder of a chine 
of beef ; 

Chimnies have smoak’d that never 
smoak’d before, 

And we have din’d where we shall 
dine no more. 


Ungallant Action. 


It said that Sir Isaac Newton 
did once in his life go a wooing, 
and, as he was expected, had the 
greatest indulgence paid to his 
little peculiarities which ever ac- 
company great genius. Knowing 
he was tond of smoking, the lady 
assiduously provided him with a 
pipe, and they were seated as if to 
open the business of cupid. Sir 
Isaac smoked a few whiffs—seem- 
ed at aloss for something—whiff- 
ed again—and at last drew his 
chair near to the lady—a pause of 
some minutes ensued—Sir Isaao 
seemed still more uneasy—oh the 
timidity ofsome thought the lady 
—when lo! Sir Isaac had got 





| hold of her hand. 


Now the pal- 
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wrt aasthealis 
pitations began—he will kiss it no | 


doubt, thought she, and then the | 
matter is settted. Sir Isaac whifl- 
ed with redoubled fury and drew 
the captive hand near his head ;— 
already the expected salute vibra- 
tcd from the hand to the heart, 
When pity the damsel, gentle read- 
er! Sir Isaac only raised the fair 


ge eee _— 


' 
' 
' 





land, to make the fore-finger what 


4 fre 
LOT ces 


-—— -— 
Arrangement of Patches. 


The Inpessioncd—at the cornet 
of the eye. 
The Gey—upon the fold or 


dimple which the cheek forms in | 


laughing. 
The Galiant—on the middle of 
se cheek. ‘ 


The Kissing—at the eorner of, 
the mouth. 

The Dashing—upon the nose. 

The Coguette—upon the lips. 

The Laenguishing—under the 
leit eye. 


a 


4 Medern Sermon. 


‘bexr.---Jod, chap. 5,v.9. *Man | 


is born to trouble as the sparks fly 
upwards.’ 

I shall divide the discourse into 
the three following heads, and then 
conclude : 

First—Man’s Ingress into the 
world. 

Secondly —----His 
invough the world. 

Thirdly—His Egress out of 


Progress 


| 
he much wanted—e tobacco stopi- | 





{ 
| 





ee See eee 





the world. 








And first—his ingress into the world is 
naked and bare. 

Secondly—his progress through the 
world, is trouble and care. 

Thirdly—his egress out of the world, is 
nobody knows where. 

To conclude, 

If we live well here, we shall liye well 
there - ; 

I can tell you no more, wag Ito preach 
a whole year. 


ee 


Facts in Seduction. 


A girl instituted a prosecution 
against a young man for seduction; 
but on stating her casc, her law- 
yer did not think she had facts 
cnough to support it. She left 
him very melancholy, but return- 
ing next day with an air of tri- 
umph, said, § Another fact, Sir ! 
he has seduced me again this mor- 
ning.’ 

A fashionable countess, asking 
a young nobleman which he 
thought the prettiest flower, roses 
or tulifs ? He replied, with great 
gallantry. * Your ladyship’s éwo- 
lines before all the roses in the 


woild.’ 
5 


Beautiful Proverb. 

Proverbs not only present § le 
bon g:0s sens qui court les rues,: 
but sometimes are expressed in 
elecant metaphor. I was struck 
with an oriental one of this sort, 
which I met with in some book of 
travels: ‘ With time and patience 
the leaf of the mulberry-tree be- 
comes satin.’ 
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CONCISE, BUT INTEREST- 
ING JOURNAL, 
Of a voyage across the Atlantic ; in a let- 
cer from Gen. EATON to his friend 
in the County of Windsor, Ver. 


Ox the fourth of January, of the 
present year, we put to sea from 
the Capes of the Delaware, and by 
the bluster of winter, were driven 
through the 4di/antic, over head 
and ears in brine and suds, with- 
outa dry thread about us :—in 
thirty-six days we reached Algiers. 
One of our vessels a ship of be- 
tween two and three hundred tons, 
and thirty people, broached too in 
astorm and went down, poor fel- 
lows, in an instant. This happen- 
edon the American coast. An- 
other of our company fell in with 
a fleet of gun-boats, at the mouth 
of the Streights, and fought her 
passage. This was a schooner 
cermmanded by Capt. M. who told 
me he expended 400 balls on the 
occasion, and received as many : 
but this must have been done at a 
very respectful distance, for no 
blood was lost on our side ! That 
they had skirmishing is truce. 

Description of Algiers. 
(From the same.) 

Aigiers is an immense pile of 
brick and lime, cementedin a mass 
on the declivity of a hill, resem- 
bling a marble quarry with exca- 
vated cells. This figure you will 
more easily understand, when I 
tell you, that the roofs, or rather 
tops of the houses are flat, and con- 
nected with each other in such a 








, 


manner, that a man might walk 
from wall to wall, without touch- 
ing foot to the ground, in almost 
any directionin the city. The 
streets, or rather covert ways, are 
in general not more than six feet 
broad ; the broadest will adm 
with much difficulty, a loaded cam- 
e] in the centre, and a footman on 
each side. They are almost uni- 
formly covered with projected 
stories of the houses, forming in 
some places arches, in others 
planes, and “hiding the sun at mic- 
day. here isnot a yard in the 
whole city ; every convenience is 
placed within the wall of the 
houses, even the common vaults, 
and reservoirs of water ; and they 
have no light but what is received 
at an aperture in the centre of 
the house, generally a square ex- 
tending from the top to the ground, 
in every house, from thirty to cight 
or ten feet, in proportion to the 
dimensions of the house. On each 
side of this area, from twoto four 
stories, are galleries and rooms for 
every purpose. 


Algerine fashions. 


(From the same.) 


The city is crowded with impe- 
rious ‘lurks, beggarly Moors, and 
savage Arabs, distinguished from 
each other by their dress or rather 
undress. The Turks in shox 
jackets, something hke those ef 
our seamen, without sleeves, em- 
broidered with spangles of gold, 
wrought in a variety of figures, on 
the edges and sides, and a species 
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of open trousers of different cloths, 
fine linen and muslin, descending 
to the calfand tied round each leg; 
a sash of red or variegated silk in- 
terwoven with gold tinsel, wound 
round the small of the body in 
which are worn a sword and brace 
of long pistols, squaretoed shoes, 
naked legs, head shaved and bound 


- about with a turban, halfa dozen 


coils of white muslin ; twisted and 
fastened to a small red cap, which 
appears at the top, the beard sus- 
pended upon the breast. ‘The 
Moorish dress differs from this 
only in the quality of the cloth, 
except that these wear no arms ; 
the Turks only forming the. mili- 
tary of the country. The Arabs, 
in every respect, resemble the 
savages of America, except that 
they are less enterprising and 
have nothing of that wild magna- 
nhimity, which invigorates the free 
born sons of our forests. 


The Lady’s of Barbary. 
[ From the same. 


The ladies of Barbary seen in 
the streets, look like walking 
ghosts, swaddled in rags. They 
wear square-toed shoes, generally 
without quarters, or very low ones. 
Above these, half way up the leg, 
they are uncovered; then com- 
mence writhes of muslin, like 
sailors trousers, loosely twisted 


around each leg, tied at the bot- | 


tom, and in this crethical kind of 
coil, ascending about two spans 
above the first joipt from the ancle 











and forming a junction ; now be- 
coming an immense bag, it as- 
cends in irregular plaits, till it 
gathers round the waist and di. 
vides the upper from the nether 
region of the body. Over thig 
suspended like curtains from the 
head to the ground, red// huge dirty 
folds of flannel or muslin blankets, 
around the mouth, chin and fore- 
head are» handkerchiefs closely 
tied, hiding the whole face, except 
a necessary aperture for the ad- 
mission of light. Thus rigged, 
nothing can be seen of them 
abread, but the twinkling ofan cye. 
Not so the daugSters of 4braham. 
Their bare, broad, brown faces 
form a contrast to the Turktsh wo- 
men, as much on the other ex- 
treme. They appear dirty as 
brutes and brazen as impudence: 
All the ladies I have yet seen, if 
their beauties were consolidated, 
could not create sensibility enough 
in my heart to produce a ballad: 
from my brain. 


ee 
Tunisian Womens 


iP 
f From the same. | 


The. description of figerins 


fashions may, with very little ex- 
ception, be applied to Zuntc. Itis 
an abominabie falsehood recorded 
by geographers, that the women of 
Tunts are handsome. ‘Those I have 
seen in the streets, and more ex- 
posed from the tops of their houses 
are ill shaped, short, and dirty.---. 
‘Lhey are all brown. 
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I can say Tittle ‘of their manners 
and customs. I cannot, however, 
but take notice of one very re- 
markable custom, which I consid- 
er a very laudable one, and should 
think it a decent thing to be intro- 
duced among the ladies of christian 
countries. This is a habit the 


widows have of repairing, at least 


once a week, to, and weeping 
over, the graves of their deceas- 
ed iusbands, even after they have 
been a month dead / ! 


midaoidarpror}ic 


The Old Plan. 


Col. G , calling on Foote, 
in an elegant new phaeton, at part- 
ing desired Foote would come to 
the door, just to look at it—* ’Tis 
a pretty thing,’ said the colonel, 
¢and I have it on a new plan.’— 
‘ Before I set my eyes on it,’ said 
Foote, ‘my dear colonel, I’m dam- 
nably afraid you have it on the old 
plan—never to pay for it.’ 








Upwards of 15,000 merino 
sheep have been shipped for the 
United States from Spain and 
Portugal, during the present 
spring. Phila Gaz. 


 — 


Maxims. 


He that cannot be happy until 
he has gain’d a fiarticular station, 
will never be happy at all. 


The unhappy are happy if they 
only knew it : andthe wealthy are 


miserable when they appear most 
pleased, Dd. 
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NEW-YORK, September 22, 1810. 





The City Inspector reports the death of 
41 persons inthis city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week. 


Hearne 
oat oe 


Mr Apthorp- of Boston, a passenger 
in the George Washington, is the bear. 
er of dispatches from Mr, Pinkney for 
government. The despatches are said 
to be of importance : and coatain infor- 
mation, that another British Minister is 


| appointed to come out to this country. 


AED A Ge 
One Bell, of Conway, who was sus. 
pected to have stolen the $19,000 from 
a Mr. Cheever, who has been appre» 
hended in the state of Massachusetts, 
and with a boy, an accomplice, sent in- 
to New-York, and committed to prison. 


—. +o 


An accouut of the death of the Queen 
of Prussia. Mer Majesty arrived at the 
country seat of her father, the Duke of 
Mecklenburg Rtrelitz on the 25th of 
June, and on the 30th was seized with 
a fever, and an oppression in the chest, 
which, as it afterwards appeared, arose 
from an abscess on the lungs, whiciz 
broke, and caused her death on the 19th 
ult. | 

— 

On Monday last, arrived at this 
port, the United States frigate 
President, Commodore Rogers, 
aud brig Argus, captain vacant. 
from a cruize. 


_— 


Mr. Rose, of Norwich, clipped 
this year from a merino double 
cross ram 14 3-4 Ib. of wool. 

Lon. praf:. 
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MARRIED, 


A; Newark, N. J. on Tuesday 
Evening the \\th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Willard, Me. Wittram Lin- 
Berry, merchant of Savannah, to 
Miss Carsarine P. Waite, of 


this city. 


At Sussex, England, Mr. James 
Cariton, to Miss Sophia Pirsson 
eldest daughter of Mr. William 
Pireson, of this city. 


On Saturday evening last, at the 
country residence of Mr. Renwick, 
by the Rev. doctor Miller, Thomas 
Davidsan, Esqg.to Mise Eliza Bow- 





ers. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev.Mr. Moore, Mr. William Lou- 
don, to Miss Eliza Y. Douglas, 
daughter of Mr. James Douglas, all 
of this city. 


On Tuesday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Willeston, Mr. Jacob 
Manold, to Miss Maria Minuse, 
daughter of Capit. John Minuse, all 
of this city. 


EE to 


DIED, 








On Wednesday afternoon, at his 
Country seat, at Bloomingdale, Mr. 
JAMES CHEETHAM, editor and firo- 
prictor of the AmEeRIcan CITIZEN 
(and Rgepusrican Warcu-Tow- 
ER,) aged 38- A wife, three sons, 
and two daughters survive his loss. 


In Monmouth county, WN. J. gen. 
James Cox, aged 57. 











On Thursday morning, Mrs Sa. 
rah Mills, wife of Mr, John Mille, 
of Broadway, /~ 


On Thursday afternoon, » Mr. 
John Johnson, of a lingering iliness, 
which he bore with Christian forti- 
tude. | 


On Sunday afiernoon, at the house 
of George Gibbs, at Brookiun, Mrs. 
Christain Gibbs, wife of Robert 
Gibbs, of Wilmington, N.C. 


Drowned, at Weathersfieid, Gre- 
gory Stone, Esq. 


At Fairfield,( Conn.) Win. Piti 
Bakers, Esq: clerk of the city and 
county ef Albany. 


On Wednesday morning in the 
7ist year of his age, Joscph Rick- 
ard, Setgnior. 


On Wednesday morning after « 
lingering illness, Mr. James Todd, 
aged 22 years. 


On Wednesday evenitty the 12th 
inst. of a lingering iliness, which he 
bore with Christjan fortitude and re- 
signation, Witt1aAM REMSON, esq. 
tn the 26th year of his age. Adorn- 
ed with all those virtues whi ch 
dignified and ennobjed the human 
character ; frossepssed of those qua- 
litices which rendered us agrecaale 
and endearing to each other ; and 
favored with those talents, which en- 
abled usteact cur fart wel] ufion 
the great theatre of life, he commence 
ed his youtful career with the most 
flattering exfiectations, while he 
fromised himself the meritedreward 
of unceasing industry, and unwari- 
ed afflécation. 
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** Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


ececeoecrercessescccssecene 
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The following is from the pen of that 
elegant writer Burns, on the instability o 
human happiness ‘ adown the rugged puth 


of life? id 


WHEN chill November's surly blast 
Made fields and forests bare, 

One ev’ning, as I wander’d ferth 
Along the banks of Ayr, 

I spy’d a man, whose aged step 
Scem'd weary, worn with care ; 

His face was furrow’d o’er with years, 
And hoary was his hair. 


¥ oung stranger, whither wand’rest thou, 
Began the rey’rend Sage : 

Does thirst of wealth thy step constrain, 
Ur youthful Pleasure’s rage ? 

Or haply, prest with cares and woes, 
Too seon thou hast began 

To wonder forth with me, to mourn 
The miseries of Man. 


The Sun that overhangs yon moors, 
Out-spreading far and wide, 

Where hundreds labour to support 
A haughty lordling’s pride ; 

I’ve seen yon weary winter-sun, 
Twice forty times return ; 

And ev’ry time has added proofs, 
That Man was made to mourn. 


O Man! while in thy early years, 
How prodigal of time ; 

Mispending all thy precious hours, 
Thy glorious, youthful prime! 

felternate follies take the sway ; 
Licentious Passions burn ; 

Which tenfold force give Nature's law, 

That Man was made to mourn. 
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Why was an independant wish 








Look not alone on youthful prime, 
Or Manhood's active might ; 

Man then is useful to his kind, 
Supported in his right : ee We 

But see him on the edge of life, 13 
With Cares and Sorrows worn, 

Then Age and Want, Oh! ill match’d ea. 

pair ! Cag 

Show Man was made to mourn. vt 

A few seem favourites of Pate, A ' 
In Pleasure’s lap carest ; ' 

Yet, think nof all the Rich and Great | 

Are like wise truly blest, 

But, Oh ! what crouds in ey’ry land, 
All wretched and forlorn, 

Thro’ weary life this lesson learn, 
That Man was made to mourn- 


Many and sharp the num’rous ills 
Inwoven with our frame ! 











\ 
More pointed still we mke ourselves, i ; 
Regret, Remorse, and Shame! | 
+ And Man, whose heav’n-erected face I 


The smiles of love adorn, 
Man’s inhumanity to Man 
Makes countless thousands mourn ! 
See yonger poor, o’erlabour’d wight,: 
So abject, mean, and vile, 
Who begs a brother of the earth 
‘To give him leave to toil ; : 
And see his lordly fe/low-worm : 
The poor petition spurn, : H 
Unminaful, tho’ a weeping wife . 
And helpless offspring mourn. 
If I’m design’d yon lordling’s slave, 
By Nature’s law design’d, 


“e<~8 
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E’er planted in my mind? 

If not, why am I subject to - 
His cruelty, or scorn ? 

Or why has Man the will and pow’r 
To make his fellow mourn? 

Yet, let not this too much, my Sor, 
Disturb thy youthful breast : 

This partial yiew of human-kind 
Is surely not the dast / 

The poor, oppressed, honest man, 
Had never, sure, been born, 

Had there not been some recompense 

To comfort those that mourn ! 
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© Death ! the poor man’s dearest friend, 
The kindest and the best ! 

Welcome the hour my aged limbs 
Are laid with thee at rest! 


The Great, the Wealthy fear thy blow, |]. <. 


From pomp and pleasure torn ; 
But, Oh ! a blest relief to those 
That weary-laden mourn ! 


—e SS a 
WAR. 


Written by an American gentleman, dur- 
_ ing his captivity at Tripoli. 
When the sweet smiling moon rolls her 
orb through the sky, 
And the white clouds are flying afar, 
I rove 
Through the grove, 
While no danger is nigh, 
And with pensiveness utter a heart-bro- 
ken sigh, 
As I think on the horrors of war. 


O’er the earth hostile armies in battle 4> 


round, 
Spread destruction and carnage afar, 
While blood, 
Like a fiood, 
Flows with crimson the ground, 
And the groans of the dying unnumber- 
ed around, 
Oh ! the horrors of merciless war. 


Hfeaven hasten the time when the battle 
shall cease, 
And dread terror be banish'd afar, 
When love, 
Like a dove 
With the emblems of peace, 
Shall return to the ark, and wretched- 
ness cease, 
Which embitters the horrors of war. 


Then the vulture despair, from misery 
fly, 
And no ill-omened grief-bearing star 
Shall keep 
Gentle sleep, 
From the fatherless eye, 




















Nor distutb the repose of the brove with 


a igh 

For the wide-wasting horrors of war. 

On seeing a Wounded Hare limp by me, 
which a Fellow had just shot at. 


Inhuman man! ourse on thy barb’rous 


art, * 
And blasted be thy murder-aiming 
eye ; 


May never pity soothe the with asigh, 
Nor ever pleasure glad thy cruel beart ! 


Go live, poor wariderer of the wood and 
field, 
The bitter little that of life remains : 
‘No more the thickening brakes and 
verdant plains 
To thee shall home, or food, or pastime 
yield; 


Seek, mangled wretch, some place of 
wonted rest, 
No more of rest, but now thy dying’ 
bed ! 
_ The sheltering rushes whistling o'er 
thy head, 
The cold earth with thy bloody bosom 
prest- 


Oft as by winding Nith I musing, wait 
The sober eve, or hail the chearful 
dawn, 
I’ll miss thee sporting o’er the dewy 
lawn, 
And curse the ruffian’s aim, and mourn 
thy hapless fate. 
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